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T he Tragedy of Hamlet 

Hor. Atrowantdirpofition,my good Lord; ; > ' l 
Ham. Nor fhall you make mcctruftct . iiv. ^ 
Ofyour ownc report againft your fclfe: 

Sir, I know you are notrn warit: > • h 3- !; ( ) .‘a-X 

But whatisyouralFaireinf^wow-e/'' ; : r t i : n« L; , ; 

Hor. My good Lord, I came to fee your fathers funeral!. 
Ham. G 1 pre thee do notmoicke rnec fellow ftudient, 
Ithinkeit was to fee my mother^ wedding. 

Hor. IndeedemyLord,it followed hard vpon. ! 
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio, thcfunerall bak’t ttteates 
Did coldly furntfh forth the marriage tables, 

Would I had met my decreft foe in heauen ! 

Ere euer 1 had fecne thatTday" Horatio *, 

0 my father, my father, me thinks 1 fee my father. 

Hor. Where my Lord? 

Ham. Wby,m my mindes eye Horatio. 

Hor. X faw him once, he was a gallant King. ! r 
Ham. He was armn, take him for all in all, 

1 fliall not looke vpon his likeagaine. 

Hor. My Lo'rd,I thinke 1 faw him yefternight, 
f£w».'Saw,who? 

Hor. My Lord, the King your father. . i 

Ham. Ha, ha, the King my father kcyoiw ' 

Hor. Ceafcn your admiration for a while 
With an attentiu e care, till I may deliuer, 

Vpon the witneffe of thefc Gentlemen 
This wonder to you. 

Ham. For Godsloueletmeheareit. 

Hor. T wo nights together had thefe Gentletnefl> 

C Marcella* and Bernardo, on their watch. 

In thedead vaft and middle of the night. 

Beene thvis incountered by a figure hkeyour father, 
Armed to poynt, exactly Capapea 
Appeeres.before them thrife, he walkes 
Before their weake and feare opprefled cies 
Within his ttonc hions length, 


frlnce of Denmark 

While they difiilled almoft to gclly. 

With the aft ol feare ftandsdumbe, 

Andfpeakc notto him: this to mee 
In dreadfull fecrefie impart they did. 

And I with them the third night kept the watch. 

Where as they had deliuered forme of the thing. 

Each part made trueand good, 

The Apparition comes : I knew your father, 

Thefe b ancles are not more like. 

Ham. Tis very ftrangc. 

Hor. As I do liuc,my honord lord, tis true. 

And wee did thinke it right done. 

In our dutie to let you know it. 

Ham. Where was this? 

c Mar. My Lord, vpon the platfbrme where we watched. 
Ham. Did you notfpeake to it? 

Hor. My Lord we did, but anfwere made it none, 

Tet once me thought it was about to fpeake. 

And lifted vp his head to motion. 

Like as he would fpeake, but euen then 
The morning cocke crew lo wd, and in all hade. 

It fhruncke in haftc away, and vanifhed 
Our fight. 

Ham. Indeed, indeed firs, but this troubles naer 
Hold you the watch to night? , 

All We do my Lord. 

Ham. Armed (ayye? 

All Armed my good Lord. 

Ham. From top to toe? 

All. My good Lord, from head to foote. 

Ham. Why then faw you not his face? 

Hor. O yes my Lord, he wore his beuer vp. 

Ham. How look’t he, frowningly ? 

Hor. A countenance more in forrow than in anger. 

Ham. Pale, or red? 

Hor. Nay,vericpal 

C Ham. 
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